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FPETE SDANSTOL

Ma Sanstol, proud of her champion

HE fighting champions! What the fight fan would
give to see a few, labelled as such, sporting their
wares before the public!

The day of the fighting champion, like the day
of the million-dollar boxing gate, is a thing of the past, but
we should not live without hopes. What happened in the past
can and probably will happen again. and as prosperity in boxing
runs in cycles, I think it is just a question of time before we
again will have the prosperous days.

But prosperity will return only when we have a return of
the old style, willing fighter—the champion who fears no one
and who is willing to risk his crown against all comers. The
lack of patronage in boxing may be traced to many causes,
principally to the general international depression, but I think
one of the biggest causes is the failure of champions to live
* up to expectations. Too much stalling, too much ducking,
too much picking of soft opponents—these are responsible for
many of the present-day ills of the sport.

Canada has suffered the same as have other countries, but
almost overnight, there has come to the front in the Dominion
a fighter whose great work has instilled new life into boxing
and has brought temporary prosperity to promoters who were
ready to throw up the sponge because of lack of patronage.
Pete Sanstol, Norway’s fly and bantam king, now a resident of
Canada. is doing for the sport here what Tony Canzoneri,
Jackie Kid Berg,
doing in the States

To this lad, the blonde-haired Norwegian who whlpped Archie
Bell and was crowned by the Athletic Commission of Montreal,
“world bantam champion,” belongs much of the credit for the
rise boxing is taking in the Dominion.
officially recognized by the National Boxing Association when
it next meets, is unknown at present. but the fact remains that
the N.B.A. kmg, Al Brown, has repeatedly refused to meet
Sanstol and the Montreal Commission acted only after Brown
had evaded the issue.

Pete is a great little scrapper, and revardless of whether he
is recognized at the next sitting of the N. B. A. he certainly
must be reckoned with.

‘Tidel La Barba and Tommy Loughran are

Whether Sanstol is

‘By E. W. FERGUSON

(Sports Editor, Monireal Herald)

N Sanstol the Canadians know that they have a champion
who will fight. He is ready to settle the matter of su-
premacy in the bantam class with Al Brown or any other ban-
tamweight of note, but Brown apparently will have none of
him. The Panama Negro prefers to remain in Europe to pick
his marks rather than take a chance against Canada’s recognized
leaders.

Sanstol won the title conferred on him by the Montreal
Board when his flying fists battered out a clean-cut win over
Bell, the clever, stabbing New Yorker. Pete had been given
sixty days in which to defend his title against the first chal-
lenger, but he didn’t wait that long, for a week later, even
before a deep gash alongside his right eve had healed, Pete
signed up to fight Arthur Giroux of Montreal, who in the
same week had won the Canadian bantamweight title by knock-
ing out Joe Villeneuve, the Quebec holder.

Now, it seems to me that here’s a throw-back to those real

" old-time champions who growled the battle-cry of defiance

“Let 'em all come!” and who fought for sheer love of combat,
rather than for the insignificant money involved. Shades of -
such really great fighters as the tornado McGovern, the tearing,
mighty Sullivan, the dynamic Ketchell, the bouncing Sharkey
and the brilliant Corbett are revived in this midget Norwegian.
In fighting action those blue eyes turn an icy, bitter blue and
the smiling, babyish mouth, becomes grim and drawn.

/ * kK

ANSTOL has that indefinable thing known as
Dempsey had it in overflowing measure.
fighters have had it.

Sanstol is not only a fighter, but an artist. He can manipu-
late a brush on canvas as skillfully as he can toss a left-hook,
a right-cross or a zooming drive to the body.

Pete, the Blond Blizzard of Norway, is the modern Dr.
Jekyll and Mr. Hyde of the prize ring for his abilities as an
artist and a fighter are not the sole accomplishments of this
talented, two-fisted little scrapper. No sir, Pete is also an
accomplished violinist, a fancy skater, skier and linguist with

“color”.
All really good

" four different languages-—Norwegxan German, French and Eng-

lish at his command.

Equally at home with the proletariat as he is with the mil-
lionaire—the bounding blond has the ability to mingle with
every class of individual. Modest and unassuming in his
tastes, he can wear evening clothes with the same sense of
fitness and easy grace as training clothes while in the gym.
Although he has taken up one of the toughest professions
known to the Twentieth Century athlete, he has no marks to
show as a result.

As the Vikings of old, Pete Sanstol sailed from the sea-girt,
rock-bound shores of Norway westward in quest of adventure,
fame and fortune, which are presumed to lie at the foot of
that everbeckoning rainbow—the unexplored, the unknown
ahead. Like the grim Norsemen of that robust era, he left his
native land with more than a local reputation in his chosen
field of endeavor—pugilism.

That was three years ago. He was only a kid at the time
—in fact, he is not much more than that to-day—but the
spirit of combat was coursing through his veins and the lure
of adventure seethed and burned within him. His remarkable
successes throughout the rings of Europe had killed what com-
petition there was for him over there. A new and larger
field had to be found.

The new world beckoned. America lay ahead.

America with its cities of teeming millions where, it was’
rumored, the streets were paved with gold. Amerxca. where

‘Tee ij AuGusT 193)



A - s

the fighter, would need all the strength and stamina that rugged,

-unpamperéd living could
give.
Under the influence of

“ica. Lew Burston, well-known New

“The Ring ¥

Norwegian Star, Hailed by Montreal Boxing Commission
as “World Bantam King,” as Clever with the Brush and
Languages as with the Mitts

prize fighting was an industry of heroic proportions and treated .

with all the seriousness of Peace Conference buffoonery.
* ok ok

@ ETE was ripe for a change. As a kid he had played about
’ the streets of Moi, the small coast town in Norway where
he was born, fished in the ocean for a delectable sardine,
munched black bread and butter and in general led a pretty
hardy existence. It was a hardy life for a youngster, but a
healthy one and the lad who was to grow up into Pete Sanstol,

this environment, he had
built the foundation of a
healthy athletic body. A 1
health that years of city life would
not undermine and that some day
was to hurl him to the paradise of a
professional athlete—a world’s cham-
pionship. :

Pete had been capsizing the best
opposition that the rings of Europe
had to offer during those days and
the other side of the pond, indeed,
appeared as the Promised Land. But
it was really quite by accident that
he happened to come over to Amer-

York authority on fistic delicatessen,
was touring Europe in search of fight-
ing talent in 1927 when he saw Sans-
tol at work in a Paris ring. So im-

that the battle for existence was just as primordial within the
shadows of Gotham’s canyons as anywhere else—perhaps a
little more so. ’
It was all very well to know that you were a pretty good
fighter and all that sort of ego exiler, but it was an entirely
~ - different
obtain the privilege
of displaying your
wares before the pub-
lic for a decent re-
muneration. The
bashful youngster
who, a few years later was to earn
for himself the soubriquet of the
“Blond Tiger” found that out dur-
ing the first year of his stay in
America. During that somewhat
- despondent period, Sanstol was
staying in the Norwegian colony of
Bay Ridge in Brooklyn and the
- face of that fickle jade fate mean-
while seemed to be centered on
Walla Walla; Mich. .

After a while, however, he did
get a “break” with a few four and
six-round preliminary engagements.
They were nothing to rave about,
but they were something, Soon
business began to pick up. The
diminutive little Norwegian had
proven his mettle by knocking out
such men as Tony Abrusci and
Sammy Casuto, and getting two de-
cisions over Joe F errintino, and

Sanstol working
in the gymnasi-
um. An exercise
for strengthening
the abdominal
and leg muscles

pressed was he by the blond’s whirl-
wind fashion of fighting, that he
immediately got in touch with him. For Mr. Burston, as was
his custom, had jumped to a conclusion. It was not one of
your ordinary conclusions but a definite, concrete and tangible
one which he had arrived at. He immediately essayed to induce
the youngster to return to America with him.

Pete was only seventeen at the time and Mr. and Mrs.
Sanstol were none-to-willing to have their blond-haired boy
make the trip to far-off America. However, after some argu-
ment, the Santols, pere et ‘mere, acquiesced and young Peter

.prepared for the big adventure.

It was a big day for the astute Mr. Burston when arrange-
ments were completed for Sanstol’s return to America with
him, but it was a much more important event for -the little
blond Tyke when, not overly-laden with travelling ware, he
left the sea-coast village of Moi en route to Oslo and thence
to the cities across the Atlantic.

***A

04 WEEK at sea, and then out of the mist the giant
: proportions of the Statue of Liberty, rising from its
massive base of Bedloe’s Island, stood silhouetted against Man-
hattan’s towering cathedrals of commerce. Truly this was At-
lanta and his search for fame and fortune was at an end.

At least it seemed that way to the youngster as he surveyed

. .New York for the first-time. But he was to discover shortly

beating both Benny Tell and Nick
de Salvo decisively. -
‘During that year, Pete won twelve bouts, knocking out two
of his opponents. His only setback was an unfortunate affair
in which Joe Eulo was allowed a one-round decision on a foul.
These bouts were but stepping stones, however, for the little

" Blond Dynamo, leading to his eventual defeat of such out-

standing bantamweights as Joe Scalfaro, . Dom Bernasconi,
Johnny Erickson, Phil Tobias and Archie Bell. A few events
transpired, however, before all this came about during which
Sanstol changed his habitat from Brooklyn to Montreal and,
incidentally came under new managerial reins.

LI S

ngTE had been going along hell bent for a title tilt in

the fall of 1929 when the sombre shadow of a physical
breakdown, brought on by infected tonsils, crashed his fistic
hopes to earth. Discouraged at this unforeseen setback which
had sapped him of his bouyant vitality, and as his contract
with Burston had expired, Pete decided that a trip would do
him no harm. As a result he soon found himself in Ste, Agathe
des Monts, a village in the Laurentian Mountains of northern
Quebec. .

Skiing -and skating during the early winter months and the
crisp air of the northern Dominion must have agreed with him,
for it was not long until he had regained his health completely.
With the return of his health, the. spirit (Continued on page 46)
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me to fight?”

“Why, you black son-of-a-gun!™ I
roared.  “WeeLARD, eh? Don't pull
that Parisian accent on me! That ‘may
be all right for the stiffs you're running
around with over here but it doesn’t go
with me. The name is not WeeLARD
but Willard, you mugg—plain American
Willard.”

“Very well, then, Willard,” he said,
chuckling. “Who is he?”

“He’s a big mule skinner from Kan-
sas,” T said. “He’s six feet, seven inches
tall, weighs 260 pounds, has dynamite in
either hand and can’t be hurt.

We were interrupted by the other
guests, who insisted we pay some atten-
tion to them and to the dinner and there
was no more fight talk but I knew I had
landed Johnson.

a ripe old age, has been particularly in-
terested in the series of articles in Tur
RiNG magazine on Fitzsimmons, Burns,
Squires, Creedon and others with whom
he was well acquainted when. all were
in their prime. Of Fitzsimmons, Lang
says: ‘

“He was one of the world’s greatest
fighters. For his weight, there never was
a fighter his equal. In punching power
and ring science, he was suprerme.

“When I fought him on December 27,
1909, Iittle did I realize that Ruby,

request of the state’s led
has signed the bill wh
round championship,
also curtails the
. grammes of the
which hitherto Mlave caused the downfall
of many a byfding boxer.

By provifing the boxing commission
with authfrity to rule on the weight of
gloves y#ed by amateur boxers and giving
the cgfnmission the right to limit the
nuigMer of bouts in which amateurs may

cpfipete during twenty-four hours, ama-

that goes out to do combat revived within
him.  The lure of the prize ring was
again attracting him with the irristible
pull of a powerful magnet.

While fighting in New York, Sanstol
had made the acquaintance of a Mon-
trealer, Raoul Godbout, manager of Leo
(Kid) Roy, featherweight champion of

Canada, and had been impressed most -

favorably. Why not look him up and
see what could be done about a return
to the ring?

The idea was but a father to its execu-
tion with the decisive Norwegian battler.
And to Godbout, the suggestion of Sans-

“The Ki-\3 “ awg

L.[ i winner over, fohnson declared he
would have his car brought around
and would take me out to see the town.
“I'll show you some of the hot spots,”
he said. . .
“Not to-night, Jack,” I said, «I just
got off the boat to-day after a rotten trip,
remember, and I'm ready for a night’s
sleep in a bed that doesn’t lurch and roll.
Just drive me around for a bit and then
take me to my hotel.”

“As you say,” he said.

During our drive he stoppéed the car
under a street light and took a sheaf of
cablegrams from an inside pocket.

“I thought you'd like to see some mes-
sages I got from people back home who
knew you'd come over to see me.”

I glanced through them hastily. They
were from fight managers and promote
in New York, some of them men I #hd
reason to think were friends of mines#hat
is, until I saw the messages they héd sent

(Continued fro

ring, but far from hif worst battle, He
was dangerous up # the very time that
I knocked him gdt in the twelfth round.

“Bob had spfit a wound over my left
eye from whfch the blood flowed freely.
This occupfd in the twelfth round and
 annoyed me considerably, but
ot angered. I realized, however,
that fihe - old fellow was by no means
doge and still was dangerous, hence I
pEsitated going after him to finish the

Saffair,

“In that session I landed a right on
the jaw that sent Bob down. He pre-
viously had gotten up after a count of
nine.

Nat Fleischer Says:

(Continued from page 31)

teur boxing in the Bay State is virtually
placed under commission rule.
I have always been opposed to having
state boards interfere with the Amateur

(Athletic Union, after seeing the incom-

petency in the handling of many of the
recent tournaments, I feel that such ac-
tion as Massachusetts has taken to safe-
guard the interests of the youth of our
land is a blessing.

‘No more will tournaments in the Bay
State run from 3 o’clock in the afternoon
to 3 the following morning,

(Continued from page 9)

tol's return to the fistic wars was, indeed,
an amiable one. Without a moment’s
hesitation he took the Norseman under
his wing. '

A few weeks in the gym and Pete was
back in the pink of condition. The first
fight of his comeback attempt was billed
for April at the Montreal Forum. In it
he impressed the local fight fans with a
seven-round knockout victory of Ollie
Bartlett, of Detroit. )

Since that date his fistic headquarters
have been in Montreal and his pilot is
still the same Raoul Godbout. It would
take a pretty good-sized explosion to pry

lﬁ"':\ ?P-46

Although

to Johnson in an effort to get him to re.
fuse to sign with me.

“I don't :pay any attention to
stuff,” Johnson said. ‘“I'm ready
along with you, Jack.”

Thus the match, begun ig#New York,
was concluded under an g#€ light on the
streets of London. E following day
I had a contract drag# up and signed by .
Johnson in which s agreed to fight Jess
Willard for the jefvyweight championship
of the world j#’a bout for any number of
#0 forty-five, the site to be

p/me later on and Johnson to re-
p50,000, win, lose or draw. And
the gy after that I caught a ship back
tofNew York.

(To be continued)

that
o go

In the next installment Curley will

‘tell how Willard won the heavyweigh/t{

title—Editor’s note.

“I have read accounts which say that
Fitz and I were bitter enemies. That is
directly contrary to the truth. We were
pals and as a memento of our fight, I
presented Bob with a beautiful walking
stick made of the finest Australian timber
and later we went to America together.
I learned a lot from Fitz on the art of
self-defense, especially on the proper way
to deliver my punches so as to get the
most telling effect.

“I like THE Rinc because of its ac-
curate accounts of famous fistic encount-
ers and because it brings back to me

.memories of days when fights were fights

and he-men ruled the ring.”

No more will boys still in their teens,
be compelled to meet two or more oppo-
nents in one evening. Instead of protect-
ing the beginners, as the Amateur Athletic
Union would be expected to do, that or-
ganization has accomplished more harm
than good in the development of the
simon pures. New York, in particular,
needs a house cleaning and such legisla-
tion as has been passed in Massachusetts,
placing the control of the sport in’ the
bands of the boxing commission, would be
welcomed here,

Pete Sanstol, “The Blond Dynamo”

these two inseparable friends apart to-day.

The fight with Bell which goes into
Canadian fistic history as a world’s cham-
pionship mill, was Sanstol’s masterpiece.
He gave as pretty an exhibition of boxing,
hard hitting and speed as ever has been
seen in the Dominion, and with the vic-
tory, Pete endeared himself to the Ca-
nadians,

In every sense of the word, Sanstol
looks and fights like a real champion. He
is of the old type, that school that
brought personal patronage to the clubs
through the medium of gong-to-gong
battles.
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